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Statue of the Sacred Heart with Vigil Lights 


We have had wonderful success in the marketing of a Statue of the 
Sacred Heart with a receptacle at the base to take a Vigil Light Glass. 

We are, therefore, offering the following combination to Catholic 
families: One Statue, 13 inches high; one Ruby Glass; and one 
dozen 15-hr. Vigil Lights. This will be sent postpaid within a 
distance of three zones on receipt of $2.50. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO,, Inc. 


405 N. Main Street, St. Louis, Mo 





LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system. 
LAPIDAR is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and herbs, all 
gathered from the mountains in Switzerland. LAPIDAR is compounded by Rev.Father Kuenzle 
of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss Alpine herbs, whose books are in official 
use in many schools in Switzerland. LAPIDAR acts favorably in cases of gout, skin diseases, 





abscesses,stiffness of the limbs,faulty circulation, etc. It has a very b ficial effect especial 
ly on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Price $2.50 per box. 


Address: Lapidar Co., 
Agents wanted Chino, California 





Artistic Pictures — In Photo-tone 


Pictures will be blessed when remittance accompanies order. 


Sacred Heart of Jesus, full figure - 18 x 28i in. $0.50 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, bust - - I5 x19’ 30 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, bust - mas ” -17 


Sacred Heart of Jesus Pleading With — Sues * Re 
Sacred Heart of Jesus Reigning) of Consecration 8 x 12 ” .10 
Sacred Heart of Jesus Bleeding 8x 12 in., tocts. 10x 14 ” .20 


Sacred Heart of Jesus ‘ ‘ ft fi 
Sacred Heart of Mary{ CO™panion pictures 742; ¥ * 35 
The Last Supper - - 20x32” .95 
Our Lady of the Sacred Heart : - x26” .50 
Mother Most Amiable - - - sa2en7" 0 
Mother Most Admirable_ - - - 102% 24” -20 
Mother Most Sorrowful - - - mazes” .98 
Agony of Our Lord - - - 16x24" .35 
Ecce Homo - - - - 44x19" 85 
The Holy Face - - - - 16x21” .40 
St. Joseph in Glory - - - 18x24 ” -50 
Death of St. Joseph - - - 0s x 
Angel Guardian - - - - IoxXIg ” .20 


Benediétine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 








Premiums for New Subscriptions to 


One New 
Subscription 


Two New 
Subscriptions 


Three New 
Subscriptions 


Four new 
Subscriptions 


Five New 
Subscriptions 


Six New 
Subscriptions 


Eight New 
Subscriptions 


“Tabernacle and Purgatory” 


A Brochure, containing the doctrine of BI. de Montfort on 
“True Devotion to Mary,” a most welcome premium; or. 
A Gilt Jubilee Medal of St. Benedict; or, 
A Genuine Cocoa Rosary; or, 
A Picture of the Holy Christ of Limpias, — 

16 x 21 or 16x 25. 


“The Golden Book,” A complete prayer-book, contain- 
ing the treatise of Bl. de Montfort on “True Devotion 
to Mary,” cloth binding, red edges; or 


A Beautiful Picture, “Death of St. Joseph,” 15x22 in. 
or, A Lovely Picture of the Mother of God with the 
Divine Child, 16 x 26 in.; or 

“The. Holy Face,” 16 x 21 in.; or, 

“His Holiness Pope Pius XI,” 16 x 22 in. 





“The Last Supper,” 20x32 in. The original is considered 
the greatest masterpiece of Christian art. 


“The Golden Book,” A complete Blessed Virgin prayer- 
book, containing the treatise of Bl. de Montfort on “True 
Devotion to Mary,” gold edges, leather binding, 448 pp. 





A Rolled-gold Scapular Locket, with Gold-filled chain; 
or, A Heavily Gold-plated Jubilee Medal of St. Bene- 
dict, with chain. 


“The Passion of our Lord Jesus Christ,” according to 
the Revelations of Anna Catherine Emmerich, in German 
or in English. 


The Book ‘‘Father Paul of Moll’’ in English only; or 
‘* Adoration Book of the Blessed Sacrament,’’ in Eng- 
lish or in German, leather binding; or, 

A handsome Rosary, Gold-filled chain, guaranteed 
from 10 to 20 years. 
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“ALLELUIA! 
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He is Risen! 





FOR NEARLY two thousand years the Christian world 
has yearly celebrated the glory of the Risen Savior. The first 
who saw the empty sepulchre and beheld the gloriously Risen 
Lord, were the holy women, His apostles and His disciples. 
These announced it publicly to the wonder-stricken world, 
their contemporaries, and these, in turn, to the next generation, 
and thus, year by year, each succeeding generation has cele- 
brated the feast of the Resurrection. 

This central feast of all Christendom has ever teen of 
greatest import to all the faithful. Year by year it has been 
our solemn profession of faith in the Divine origin and sacred- 
ness of Christianity. 

But a short time after the Resurrection of our Savior, 
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St. Peter, the prince of the apostles, referred tothe Resurrection 
as an undeniable fact, before thousands of Jews who them- 
selves had been witnesses of His death: “The Author of life 
you killed, whom God has raised from the dead, of which we 
are witnesses” (Acts iii. 15). This event is the most glorious 
of all the events in history. 

“I believe in the resurrection of the body and life ever- 
lasting.” — Let this be our gladsome avowal, our strength, 
our royal hope in all the darknesses and sufferings of this 
earthly pilgrimage — until we shall see our Risen Savior in 
this our risen flesh (Job xix. 26). 

The Church, which during holy week was steeped in 
sorrow, now never tires of singing the unending “Alleluia,” 
and again and again she places these inspiring words on the 
lips of her priests: This is the day which the Lord has made! 
Let us rejoice and be glad! Alleluia! 

Easter ranks first among the écclesiastical feasts, and is 
celebrated with the greatest solemnity. The house of God 
unfolds all its splendor, the “Alleluia” seems to be a never- 
ending song of jubilee, the Easter candle is lighted, and from the 
altar, the picture of the Risen Savior with the banner of vic- 
tory looks down upon us consolingly. The Mass announces 
especially through the sequence “Victimae paschali” and 
through the Gospel, the great joy over the Risen Savior, and 
the epistle admonishes to the renewal of life. The Mass has 
a special preface as well as the peculiarity of a double “Alleluia” 
after the “Ite missa est.” The office of the canonical hours 
is short because it is to typify the repose of the eternal Sabbath. 
In the early Christian era, the newly baptized were accustomed 
to wear their white robes to the Divine services during the 
entire Easter week. On the Sunday following Easter, those 
robes were laid aside; hence the name “white Sunday.” The 
Gospels on the several days of Easter week relate apparitions 
of our Risen Savior. 


ODBO3OSHOE8 


God give thee Easter Sunshine 


From the shining of His Face! 


His Easter Life endue thee His Easter Love enfold thee 





With Resurrection Grace ! In His Divine embrace! 
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Deo Gratias! — Thanks be to God! 


How quickly the years speed on! But yesterday I was 
young, blithe and care-free; today I begin to grow gray and 
serious. The faster the days speed on, the more my soul is 
stored with fond memories. The altar, the Sacred Host, speak 
to me of benefits with which Jesus has strewn my path as 
with flowers. What happiness the thought brings to me: Jesu 
Hostia ! 

Upon an angel’s harp would I praise the mercies of Jesus. 
To all creatures would I announce how good Jesus has been 
to me, that all might thank Him, love Him. The speech of 
saints I would borrow, that with words of heaven I might ex- 
press to Him the grateful feelings of my heart. 

Now I understand, why so many holy souls repeat so 
frequently these two words: Deo gratias. For the goodness 
of God, for the mercies of the Lord, for the wonderful Mystery 
of the Holy Eucharist they wish to be thankful. Therefore 
do they so often repeat these words with love and joy: Deo 
gratias, O Jesus! 

Thou hast been the sun of my life. My childhood’s earliest 
dawn Thou didst enlighten with the first simple truths of 
holy Faith. Later, Thou didst pour radiant streams of love 
into my whole being, and even to the brink of the grave will 
this golden flood of sunshine encompass me, a sunshine that 
knows no setting. No day, no, not an hour has passed, which 
Thou didst not brighten with blessings. If I have been always 
Thine; if I have always believed in Thee, hoped in Thee, loved 
Thee, it has all been the work of Thy goodness, which has 
made Thee a prisoner in the tabernacle for love of me. 

My poor heart has experienced much bitterness and many 
disappointments. It has had to bear anguish and pain and 
many a torture; but in Thee I have always found a consoler. 
To my cry for help in anguish of heart and in need, Thy love 
has ever answered me. When in the darkness of desolation 
I had gone astray then I sought Thee, and I always found 
Thee at Thy post in the tabernacle. Thou alone hast under- 
stood how to speak to me when my complaints found no echo 
of compassion on earth. Deo gratias, O Jesus! 

Alas there came also a woeful hour of sin: —I offended 
Thee. Thy Heart, however, knew no wrath; Thou didst not 
think of just vengeance, no; Thou didst not cease to love me. 
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By friendly, mysterious ways of love — Thou knowest them 
well — Thou didst draw me to Thy feet. Thou didst pour the 
chalice of Thy Precious Blood over me, to cleanse my 
- humbled and contrite soul. And then, indeed, Thy goodness 
triumphed over my misery — Thou wouldst see me at Thy royal 
Table often, yea, daily! Holy Communion! O days of bliss! 
O dearest Jesus! 

Often have I wept on Thy bosom, and Thou hast dried 
my tears. I have prayed and Thou hast answered. I have 
made Thee solemn promises and Thou hast hidden them in 
Thy Heart. I have taken my cross upon me with renewed 
love and Thou hast given me strength to carry it. I have 
longed for heaven and Thou hast promised it to me. I have 
loved Thee,— and Thou?— Thou hast overwhelmed me with 
love. Deo gratias, O Jesus! 

Crushing were the obligations I had incurred toward the 
Heavenly Father; and because of my incapacity to meet them, 
Thy generosity offered to make satisfaction for me in the holy 
Sacrifice of the Mass. — So destitute and miserable a creature as 
I am could never have rendered to the infinite majesty of God 
worthy adoration. Thou hast done it for me.— Weighed down 
by so many sins, I could never have appeased Him not even 
with the last drop of my blood; and Thou hast expiated all 
my sins in Thy Blood. 

In my powerlessness I have not cherished a gratitude corre- 
sponding to the benefits received, but Thou hast thanked God 
in my stead. — My voice was too weak to penetrate the heavens, 
my prayer too unworthy to be heard; Thou hast prayed to the 
Father for me. Deo gratias, O Jesus! 

Without Thy Most Blessed Sacrament, what would have 
become of me? Amid so many scandals in the world, the snares 
of the wicked spirit, the many evil passions of my heart, what 
would have become of me without Holy Mass, without Holy 
Communion? Oh, I would certainly have joined Thy enemies, 
have lost the Faith, betrayed my conscience, rejected Thy love, 
and perhaps even now I would be in hell to curse Thee forever; 
Thy Holy Sacrament has saved me. Deo gratias, O Jesus! 

Dearest Jesus, my gratitude toward Thee shall never ex- 
pire in my heart. I will never weary of loving Thee and with my 
whole heart sing to Thee my Deo gratias all the days of my 
life, in my joys, in my sorrows and in the anguish of death. Then 
shall I extol the mercy of God throughout eternity in heaven. 
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Deception Impossible 





IN THE YEAR 1666, Nicholas Stenon, a learned Danish 
Protestant, visited all the principal cities of Italy. It happened 
that the feast of Corpus Christi found him in Livorno. While 
he was viewing the streets of the city, the festive procession 
of the Blessed Sacrament drew near. Stenon sought a place 
from which he could easily observe the procession. And 
what did he see? He beheld the throng of worshippers: 
children, youths, maidens, men and women, filing past in 
pleasing order, so recollected, so devout and fervent, that their 
faith in the real presence of Jesus Christ in the Holy Eucharist 
was clearly reflected on their countenances. Next came the 
priests with censers and lights, reverently accompanying the 
Lord of hosts. Lastly, the bishop, bearing the monstrance, 
drew near. So deep was the prelate’s attitude of adoration, 
that a strange feeling came over the Protestant onlooker. The 
rear of the procession was formed by a princely family, whose 
pious conduct likewise made a deep impression upon Stenon. 

All these Christians, he thought to himself, are firmly and 
sincerely convinced that Jesus Christ is really present in the 
Sacred Host. .Now, he mused further, if this faith were not true, 
all this concourse of people would be deceived, all would be de- 
luded fools, this whole procession would be a farce. Surely, 
that would be an impossibility! Such devotion, such reverence, 
such faith among s> many noble, learned, and pious people 
cannot possibly be a delusion. This Host which they adore 
cannot be mere bread. The teaching of the Catholic Church, 
that Jesus Christ is really present under the appearance of 
bread, must indeed be true. 

The nearer the Blessed Sacrament approached, the deeper 
these thoughts sank into his heart. But when It was borne 
past him, an invisible hand forced him upon his knees. He 
could no longer resist the impulse; he must believe and adore 
with the crowd. However, he did not rest satisfied with this 
first ray of light. From that time forward, he prayed often 
and fervently, and was not less assiduous in studying the books 
of the Church fathers; finally, he became a Catholic, a priest, 
and died a bishop. Ml 

a 

St. Vincent Ferrer (*F 1419) of Valencia, Spain, a Domini- 

can friar, for twenty-three years traversed Spain, Italy, France 
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and a large part of Germany and Switzerland, and the larger 
cities of Great Britain, as a preacher of penitence. Often 80,000 
persons surrounded his pulpit under the open skies. The 
results were marvelous: 8,000 Mohammedans and 30,000 Jews 
received holy baptism; 200,000 heretics abjured their false 
doctrine, more 
than 100,000 
public sinners 
performed pen- 
ance, and mil- 
lions of luke- 
warm Chris- 
tians became 
zealous ser- 
vants of God. 
For the throng 
of people that 
accompanied 
him from city 
to city to hear 
his inspired 
penitential ser- 
mons, he drew 
up aspecial rule 
of life in which 
he exhorted 
them to receive 
Holy Commun- 
ion every Sun- 
day and on all 
feast days. 
Whenever he 
St. Vincent Ferrer preached in the 
open air, an al- 
tar was erected beside his pulpit, and he always said Holy Mass 
before the sermon to obtain enlightenment for himself and the 
grace of compunction for his hearers. 

Once when he was celebrating Holy Mass in Toledo, Spain, 
God revealed to him the death and heavenly bliss of one of 
his sisters. Another of his sisters had died in Valencia, about 
whom he had received no revelation. When her death was 
announced to him, he hastened to offer the Holy Sacrifice for 
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the repose of her soul. Having come to the Offertory of the 
Mass, he saw her enveloped in flames, suffering great torture. 
She told him that she had committed a grievous fault and 
from shame had concealed it in confession and received Holy 
f Communion un- 









NWP worthily. Two 
Jiwr pE or three days 


before her 
death, however, 
she had made a 
sincere and con- 
trite confession, 
still God had 
sentenced her 
to a long and 
painful purga- 
tory. She beg- 
ged him to say 
the Gregorian 
Masses for her. 
The saint com- 
plied with the 
request of his 
sister, and after 
the thirtieth 
Mass had been 
offered for her, 
he had the con- 
solation of see- 
ing her ascend 
to heaven sur- 
rounded by 
angels. 


St. Lawrence of Brundusio 


A Holy Capuchin 


St. Lawrence of Brundusio (1619), a Capuchin, achieved 
marvelous results as peacemaker and preacher of penitence. 
At the head of a small band of Christians, with Cross in hand, 
he led them on to glorious victories over the powerful armies 
of Saracens. Having been placed at the head of his Order, he 
labored not only for the sanctification of his brethren, but he 
traversed Italy, France, Spain and Germany, toiling unremit- 
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tingly for the defence of the Faith and confirming his hearers 
therein. 

Frequently he traveled whole nights and faced imminent 
perils, in order that he might reach a Catholic church where- 
in to offer the holy Sacrifice of the Mass on the following day. 
When he offered the Adorable Sacrifice in public, he celebrated 
the sacred Mysteries in half an hour, but when he was alone, 
he yielded to the impulse of grace, and often spent hours at 
the altar. Once when he said Mass in Munich, Germany, a 
radiant Child was seen at the consecration, caressing the saint. 
His love of God urged him to treat the poor, the sick and 
heretics, with great charity and to impart a holy joy to all. 


St. Mechtilde, a Lover of the Blessed Sacrament 


St. Mechtilde (1280), a Benedictine, was favored by our 
Lord with many revelations. Once she prayed for a soul who 
feared to communicate frequently. Our Lord said to her: “The 
oftener a person washes himself, the cleaner he becomes. 
Likewise, the oftener any one receives Holy Communion, the 
purer his soul becomes and the more I operate in his soul 
and he in Me; and his works shall become great. The oftener 
the abyss of the Godhead penetrates his soul, so much the 
more is it capable to absorb the Divinity, just as water flowing 
over banks wears ever deeper grooves in the soil and unites 
with the stream the more easily.” 

Once our Lord revealed Himself to her during Holy Mass, 
enthroned in great Majesty. When the little silver bell an- 
nounced the Elevation, St. Mechtilde said to our Lord: “Now 
Thou art entire upon the altar in the hands of the priest, and, 
nevertheless, Thou art also entire in me.” 

Our Lord replied, “Is not Thy soul in all thy members, 
and is it not also at all times in My presence? If this is 
possible to thy soul which is a mere creature, should it then 
be imposssible to Me, the Creator of all things, to be at all 
times with My creatures, when, where and how I will?” 


ef]eoG0Seete 
REMARK. — Here we wish to remark, that private revelations, according to the 


decrees of Pope Urban VIII in the year 1634 and 1641, in so far as the Church 
has not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 
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“Lashes of the Whip Pass Away, 
but Jesus Remains” 





AFTER a long absence, the missionary again visited 
the little African village of Akork, situated a great distance 
from the main station. The Holy Sacrifice of the Mass was 
celebrated under the open skies. Magnificent palms drooped 
over the altar, flowers and climbing vines formed beautiful 
triumphal arches. The happiest in the village on this day 
were four girls who were privileged to receive their Lord for 
the first time. They had spent a few years at the mission 
station with the Sisters and had there received baptism. But 
their father, an obdutate heathen, had taken them home to 
perform all kinds of work. With tears of sorrow, they had 
left, and the Sisters asked anxiously, “Will these new Christians 
remain faithful to our holy religion?” 

They now came joyfully to meet the missionary, surrounded 
by a crowd of black children. “Father,” they cried, “we have 
waited for you so long! Do you see all these children here? 
You will be surprised how much they have learned from us.” 

In truth, the missionary admired the results of the little 
girls’ apostolate, for the children could read, sing pious hymns 
and answer the principal questions of the catechism. On 
Sundays, the four young tutors had assembled the children 
for services. Then the eldest, a girl of fifteen, gave out the 
prayers in the place of a priest. This was followed by a 
sermon “preached” by the youngest of the four. Perhaps not 
all these proceedings were according to the “ritual,” but who 
can doubt but that God took delight in the zeal of His little ones. 

The children instructed by these four girls were found to 
be so well grounded in the principal truths of the Catholic 
Faith, that many of them were fittingly prepared to receive 
holy baptism on the same day. But the greatest reward for 
the four little “missionaries” was the reception of our dear 
Savior in Holy Communion. What a depth of tender love for 
Jesus glowed in these young hearts! 

On leaving the village, the missionary said to the four 
children: “My dear children, you know that in three weeks 
we will celebrate Easter, the greatest feast of the Christians. 
Ask your parents for permission to come again to the mission 


station.” ; ; 
“Father, we shall come,” cried the children. 
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Easter morning dawned. The four girls made their ap- 
pearance at the mission station and joyfully addressed the 
missionary: “Here we are, Father!” 

But oh! in what condition were these poorest of children, 
on the day when all Christendom rejoices! Their naked 
shoulders showed cruel traces of the heavy lash. Bloody 
streaks covered them, so that not a sound spot was to be seen. 

“O my poor children, who has treated you thus?” asked 
the missionary, horrified. 

“IT will tell you how it happened,” said the oldest girl. 
“You exhorted us to come to the mission station for Easter, 
that we might receive our Jesus again, but our father would not 
give his consent. We coaxed and cried, but to no avail. Our 
parents even became angry and threatened us with fifty lashes 
of the whip if we ventured to go. But we said to each other: 
In the Name of God! and on the selfsame evening untied 
the boat. We had been watched, and father kept his word. 
Fifty lashes of the whip! Oh, that hurts! After this it was 
thought we had become docile, and our parents did not watch 
us so closely. So we managed to slip off again, and now we 
are here. But, Father, you will say Mass very soon, will you 
not ?” 

“My poor children, you should not have come,” said the 
missionary deeply touched. “How could you expose yourself 
to such ill-treatment?” 

At this, Maria Rosa, the youngest of the sisters exclaimed: 
“What, Father, you speak thus! What would you, a missionary, 
have done? Which would you have chosen, if you had had to 
choose between Jesus and the lash?” 

Lowering his head, the priest gently asked the heroines: 
“How will you fare on your return?” 

“On our return,” answered Christine shuddering, “on our 
return? Oh... But what of that? Lashes of the whip pass 
away, but Jesus remains!” 

Let us compare this answer with the words of St. Paul to 
the Romans: “Not tribulation, nor distress, nor hunger, nor 
nakedness, nor danger, nor persecution, nor the sword, nor 
life, nor death, nor any other creature shall be able to separate 
us from the love of God, which is in Christ Jesus our Lord” 
(Rome viii. 35 39). Yes, let us compare them, and we shall 
understand better the deep meaning of the words from the 
mouth of a poor negro child. 




















True Devotion to Mary 
According to Blessed de Montfort 





AS WE HAVE PREVIOUSLY EXPLAINED : Mary gives 
herself wholly and in an unspeakable manner to those who 
consecrate themselves entirely to her. She takes from the 
treasury of her merits and unites her merits to our good 
works, whereby our spiritual works are doubly clothed. But 
what is this treasury? She herself is the treasury of the Lord, 
says a holy father: “ipsa est thesaurus Domini;” for she is the 
masterpiece of the Lord, full of grace, full of Jesus. And not 
only did she receive Jesus and grace, but she has personally 
acquired the fulness of all grace, as it is written: “Many 
daughters have gathered together riches; thou hast surpassed 
them all” (Prov. xxxi. 29). 

These merits acquired by Mary are infinite, that is; their 
value for us is inestimable and inexhaustible. But what has 
Mary merited and acquired? What satisfaction has she ren- 
dered through her actions, the perfection and heroism of which 
surpass that of all the saints together? Every action of Mary 
gave more honor to God than the praise of the united choirs 
of angels. What unfathomable depths for our weak under- 
standing! Be it simply said: the combined merits of all the 
just cannot be compared with those of Mary. 

This is not yet sufficient; we must add to the merits which 
Mary acquired personally, what she received for herself and 
us. Above all, Mary received Jesus with all His infinite merits. 
Jesus belongs to her, and she gives Him to us individually in 
the Holy Eucharist. How appropriate are the words of the 
Book of Wisdom (vii. 14): She is an infinite treasure to men. 
This treasure, Mary “communicates without envy and her 








386 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


riches she hides not” (vii. 13). She exhorts us to satiate our- 
selves on the Fruit she bears, and invites us to take part in her 
riches and gifts as a reward for our perfect consecration to her. 

“Mary is,” as Bl. de Montfort says, “the valiant Woman 
who provides us with double clothing, as Rebecca provided 
Jacob. She will give us the costly garment of our elder Brother, 
Jesus Christ, that is, His merits and His graces, which are in 
her keeping; then she also makes us partakers of her own merits.” 

As a result of our perfect surrender, we may also hope 
to obtain more aid for our parents, friends and benefactors, to 
whom she herself will impart her favors. 

In what measure will Mary let us partake of her treasures? 
No one can answer this question definitely. However, those 
may expect much, very much from her mercy and grateful 
magnanimity, who surrender all they possess into Mary’s 
hands. God, who rewards superabundantly every drop of water 
given in His Name will, most assuredly, show His generosity 
in the highest degree to those who give Him all. Mary is 
perfectly one with God, in sentiments, in will and in heart; 
she is the official channel of His graces, the instrument of 
His mercy. She will then reward most bounteously all those 
who give themselves wholly to her, according to her promise : 
“I love those who love me. — Diligentes me diligo.” Only one 
thing there is to fear, namely, that a want of confidence on 
our part may set a limit to her desire of enriching us. Bl. de 
Montfort is right when he exclaims: “To find grace, and much 
grace, we must find Mary.” These are but the echo of the 
words of St. Bernard who said: “Let us seek grace, but let 
us seek it through Mary.” 

De Montfort’s Devotion to Mary — A booklet containing ex- 


planation of the consoling and grace-abounding practice of true 
devotion to Mary. to cents each, 


02030406066 


Post Cards for Every Season 


These post cards printed on extra good quality 
paper are well suited for your correspondence. The 
beautiful pictures appeal to the heart. We have cards 
suitable for allseasons. The Sacred Heart, the Blessed 
Virgin, St. Margaret Mary, Easter and Christmas cards 
and others. Send for a package. 8 for 25 cts. —40 for $1.00. 
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What Does “Enthronement” Mean? 





The Enthronement of the Sacred Heart in the family is 
a practical form given to the devotion to the Sacred Heart. By 
this Christ is placed, as it were on a throne of love, as the 
centre of all domestic life, and there He exercises His benign 
influence, daily extending to the members of the family His 
grace and blessing. 

This manner of practicing devotion to the Sacred Heart 
exercises a powerful influence: It preserves the sanctity of 
matrimony, strengthens mutual love and devotedness among 
the members of the family, guides and moulds the Christian 
education of the children, and affords an impregnable bulwark 
against the corrupting influence of our God-estranged age. 

The Enthronement is a true, living, fervent devotion to 
the Sacred Heart of Jesus, which is practiced and fostered in 
the family circle. “It is a holy and salutary work,” as Pope 
Benedict XV called it; it is a life, a power, destined to renew 
the Christian spirit in the family, as Rev. P. Matheo, the founder 
of the Enthronement declares. The Enthronement is like a 
revelation of our Lord in the home, where the Divine Heart of 
Jesus as King of Love, is the centre who attracts all the mem- 
bers of the family. 

The Enthronement is therefore, more than mere venera- 
tion of the image of the Sacred Heart, it is more than a 
transient consecration; it is a permanent state of devotedness 
and love, full of grace and joy. 

The Enthronement is a true Sacred Heart devotion, hence 
it participates in all the graces which our Lord attached to 
devotion to His Sacred Heart. It enjoys the privilege of pos- 
sessing the healing and sanctifying graces. Besides, it is the 
best preparation for that sublime Sacred Heart devotion, which 
refers to the living Heart of Jesus in the tabernacle, and 
assures the frequent, worthy reception of Holy Communion. 

Wherein consists the practice of the Enthronement? 

The Enthronement consists in this, that in the Christian 
home, a throne of love and veneration be erected for the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, and that His sovereign rights over the 
family be recognized. For this purpose a picture or statue of 
the Sacred Heart is erected in the place of honor in the home, 
and before this image the family daily assemble for their 
prayers. Thus the domestic hearth is brought under the mild 
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and secure influence of the Divine Heart, which, in a bene- 
diction-bringing manner, asserts itself in all the joyful and 
sorrowful occurrences of family life. 

This spirit of Jesus Christ is the very reverse to the spirit 
of the world and of Satan. It teaches us to despise the fool- 
ish and sinful pleasures of the world, to delight in the practice 
of virtue and piety, and with all earnestness to seek heavenly, 
everlasting treasures. 

The result is that the family will soon realize that the 
Sacred Heart is its most faithful Friend, its most compassionate 
Comforter, and its most tender Father. The family will feel 
impelled to return love for love, and will be anxious to make 
atonement to the Sacred Heart of Jesus for the outrages and 
sacrileges committed against the loving, living Heart of Jesus 
in the Most Blessed Sacrament. 
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S{. Catherine of Siena 
Died April 30, 1380 


“BLESSED are ye that hunger now, for you shall be filled” 
(Luke vi. 21). The spiritual director of St. Catherine of Siena, 
Bl. Raymund of Capua, relates that, at times, a veritable hunger 
seized St. Catherine for the Body of our Lord. The holy virgin 
would then become so pale and languid, that one would think 
she were suffering from intense pains. Whoever looked 
deeper, whoever knew her pure, God-loving soul, was con- 
vinced that it was hunger for God that consumed her. 

For a time, St. Catherine was obliged to remain without 
this sacred Nourishment of the soul. These were fast days 
of a peculiar nature for her. “Whenever I cannot receive the 
Blessed Sacrament,” Catherine said to her spiritual director, 
“then my longing is appeased by the presence of the Blessed 
Sacrament and a look upon the Sacred Host. Even the 
presence of a priest who has touched the Sacred Host com- 
forts and satiates my soul.” 

God, however, did not leave this faithful soul without 
comfort in her need. To her great consolation, Pope Gregory 
XI allowed this holy virgin to arrange a chapel in her house. 
On her journeys she was permitted to be accompanied by a 
priest and to take with her an altar, that the priest might at 
any time say Holy Mass and administer to her the Body of 
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the Lord. “Father,” she would then say, “I am hungry; give 
me, for God’s sake, the Food of my soul.” And the priest 
would then offer the Adorable Sacrifice of the Mass, and give 
this bride of Christ, the desire of her soul, the Sacred Body 
of our Lord. 

This was certainly a rare privilege granted by the Pope to 
the Virgin of Siena. At that time it was not so easy as now, 
for everyone to be a guest at the Lord’s Table. But in our 
days, a Pope has invited all to come daily to the Sacred Banquet. 
Who would not gladly follow: this call? Let us, then, very 
frequently partake of this “Bread which is the life of the 
world” (John vi. 52). “Blessed are ye, who now hunger, for 
you shall be filled.” 


esteoeosteeté 


A Sure Remedy 





ONE day a woman of Valencia (Spain) complained bitterly 
to St. Vincent Ferrer about her husband. “He is very excitable 
and so easily provoked to anger that it is almost impossible 
to live with him any longer. I beg you, holy priest of God, 
advise me how to restore peace to our home once more.” 

“Go to our monastery,” replied St. Vincent, “and ask the 
brother-porter for some water from the monastery well. When 
your husband comes home, take some of this water and retain 
it carefully in your mouth. You will then see wonders.” 

The woman faithfully did as the saint had bidden. When 
her husband returned that evening, he immediately gave vent 
to his feelings of discontent and impatience. Hastily, the woman 
took some of the mysterious water and pressed her lips tightly 
together so that not a drop should escape. Behold! her hus- 
band became quiet after a time. In this way the storm soon 
subsided for that night. Several times the good woman tried 
her mysterious remedy; each time with the same wonderful 
result. Her husband seemed transformed. He again spoke 
kindly to her, and even praised her meekness and patience. 

Overjoyed at the happy change that had come over her 
husband, the woman hastened back to St. Vincent Ferrer, and 
with a beaming countenance, related the result of his prescription. 

“My daughter,” replied the saint with a smile, “the water 
from the monastery well which the porter gave you, did not 
work this miracle; it was your silence. Formerly you provoked 
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your husband to anger by your contradictions. Your silence 
has pacified him.” 

To this day there is a saying among the people of 
Valencia: “Drink some of St. Vincent’s water.” — How would 
it be if you and I would, now and then, take a mouthful of 


this water? 
OD O32060608@8 


The Mercy of God toward Sinners 


My Greatest Desire 

Once when St. Mechtilde was praying for a man at whom 
she herself was provoked, because of his impenitent disposition, 
our Redeemer said to her: “Ah, My chosen one, have pity on 
Me and pray for miserable sinners, whom I have purchased 
at so great a price and whose conversion I await so patiently, 
and with such burning desire. Behold, as once I offered 
Myself on the altar of the Cross as a sacrifice, so even now . 
do I stand before God the Father with the same glowing love 
for sinners, because My greatest desire is that the sinner, by 
true repentance, be converted to Me and live.” 

Referring to a certain pious person, our Lord said to the 
same holy virgin Mechtilde: “If she commit a fault through 
human frailty, but soon afterwards trusting in My mercy, she 
contritely return to Me, I am ready to remit all her guilt in 
answer to a single sigh.” 


“I Will: be Thou Cleansed!”’ 


St. Gertrude received the following communication from 
our Lord: “As soon as a person promptly performs penance 
for all his sins of deed and omission, and with a sincere 
heart obediently devotes himself to observing the commandments 
of God, he shall be sanctified before God as truly as that leper 
was cleansed, who said, ‘Lord, if Thou wilt, Thou canst make 
me clean,’ and to whom I responded, ‘I will: be thou cleansed’” 
(Luke v. 12, 13). 


Yesterday Most Wicked, Today Most Dear 
Christ once said to St. Bridget: “Be steadfast and humble. 
Be not elated in thy own mind when I disclose to thee the 
dangers of others; do not make known their names, unless 
thou be commanded to do so. I act thus, not to bring shame 
upon them, but that they may be converted and recognize Divine 
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justice and mercy. Neither mayest thou look down on them, 
as though they were already judged and condemned; for if 
he, who at present is the most wicked, invokes Me with con- 
trition and with a desire to amend his life, I am ready to pardon 
him at once. And him whom yesterday I called the most 
wicked on account of his sins, today I call the most dear, be- 
cause of his sincere contrition. If this contrition be perfect 
and permanent, I remit not only the sin, but also the punishment 
due to sin.” 

To St. Mechtilde, our Lord said: “Howsoever sinful a 
person may be, if he repent sincerely, I will immediately grant 
him full pardon of all his sins, and incline My Heart toward 
him with as much mildness and sweetness, as though he had 
never committed sin.” — O inexpressible clemency of God! 


God’s Wonderful Mercy toward the Elect 


Again our Lord said to the same virgin, Mechtilde: “The 
souls of My elect, though at times they are rendered very 
obscure by the clouds of sin and the darkness of ignorance, 
yet they can never be entirely obscured in the firmament of 
My Divine light. I repeat, though My elect are often enveloped 
in grave sin, nevertheless, I always regard them with that love 
in which I have chosen them, and I behold them in that glory 
to which they shall attain. 

“It is therefore well for man to reflect frequently with 
what undeserved mercy I have chosen him, with what com- 
passion I have thought of him, and with what love I have 
looked upon him, even when he lay in his sins, and with 
what benignity I have changed the evil of his life into good.” 


The above article is an excerpt from ‘“‘Most Consoling for the 
Human Heart.” This is a revision of the book which we formerly 
published under the title ‘“Consoling Revelations.” In reprinting, we 
have made up two sixty-four page booklets of these revelations. 
These two volumes, each a cheap, convenient booklet at ten cents, 
will enable us to spread these wonderful revelations broadcast. Order 
these two booklets today. The first volume contains revelations which 
will fill your heart with confidence in the goodness and mercy of God; 
they will show you the value of prayer and a holy intention. The 
second volume will increase your trust in Divine Providence, show you 
the benefit of suffering, encourage you to receive the Sacraments with 
joy, and urge you to make a return for the love of our Savior in the 
Holy Eucharist. From its pages you will learn to prepare for a happy 
death, to look upon purgatory as an invention of Divine mercy, and 
you will be filled with longing for the bliss of heaven. 
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Dedication of the Days of the Week 





OUR SACRED religion brightens our whole life. Every day 
of the week has its signification, and is dedicated to some 
particular mystery or saint. Sunday is the principal day of the 
week. It is pre-eminently “the Lord’s day,” and is consecrated 
to the Most Blessed Trinity. On Sunday, let us never forget 
to thank the Adorable Trinity for all the benefits we have 
received. Our creation, our Redemption, our sanctification, all 
graces and blessings, have been imparted to us by the mercy 
of the Triune God without any merit on our part. 

Monday is dedicated to the holy angels, those pure spirits, 
those beloved creatures of God. How consoling for us! These 
glorious, ministering spirits have been appointed to protect and 
guard us on earth; we are surrounded by these angelic mes- 
sengers. Our holy guardian angel, specially assigned to us, 
watches ever at our side. Why should we still fear in temp- 
tation and danger, knowing that these mighty protecting spirits 
are ever present? Let us pray, especially on Mondays, that 
inspiring prayer to the guardian angel: 

O Angel of God, to whose holy care God in His Mercy has committed me, 

Watch over me and protect me from every danger. 

On Monday or Tuesday, we should also pray for the 
poor souls in purgatory. ' 

Tuesday is dedicated to the holy apostles. They have 
sealed their love for Jesus with their heart’s blood. Faithful 
unto death, is the lesson they would teach. And yet, how 
much weak faith and indifference we see, even among the 
faithful! Let us take an example from the holy apostles, those 
great pillars of the Church, whose joy it was to suffer for 
Jesus, to sacrifice their whole person for Jesus, and we shall 
be victorious in the combat. Let us implore their intercession; 
they will obtain for us the necessary strength from God. 

Wednesday is dedicated to the holy foster-father St. Joseph, 
the silent model of all manly virtues. His life consisted in 
labor and prayer, in sweetly submerging his soul into the 
mysterious presence of Jesus, our Divine Savior. Oh, that his 
example would be a stimulus to men to toil contentedly - and 
to care zealously for their immortal soul. It is the virtues of 
St. Joseph which mould the character of a man. How does 
our life correspond to that of St. Joseph? On Wednesday, 
always greet the holy foster-father of Jesus and your beloved 
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patron with a prayer, and do not fail to implore him for the 
grace of a happy death. 

Thursday is the day dedicated to the Holy Eucharist. 
On this day our Divine Lord instituted the Most Blessed 
Sacrament, on the very eve of His bitter Passion and death. 
It is His testament; never was there a greater, a more precious. 
Jesus is present in the Most Blessed Sacrament with His Divinity 
and Humanity, with Soul and Body, with Flesh and Blood. 
Jesus is the heart of our parish churches; from Him proceed 
the streams of eternal life into the individual souls of the 
faithful, and to Him return again all prayers and sighs of 
sorrowing humanity. Jesus is our consolation; with love He 
awaits us, that He may bless and sanctify us. In sad and 
gloomy hours, in dangers and temptation, let us often approach 
the altar. We can do this spiritually in prayer, and we shall 
experience that Jesus is our most faithful Friend, our most 
loving Helper. 

Friday is the day commemorating our Redeemer’s Passion. 
Our Lord’s sufferings freed us from all sin. On this day let 
us meditate a while on the holy Cross on Golgotha. Between 
two malefactors our Divine Savior hangs with gaping Wounds, 
fastened tothe Cross with cruel nails. His whole Body is racked 
with pain; His Adorable Soul is steeped in bitter anguish. All 
this untold torture, Jesus suffers for me, for you... “For God 
so loved the world as to give His only-begotten Son,” offering 
Him as the price of expiation for the sins of the world. Hence, 
on Friday you will gladly observe the precept of abstinence. 
Represent to yourself the sufferings of Jesus on the Cross, and 
under the Cross renew your love for Him. 

Saturday is dedicated to the Blessed Virgin, Mother of God. 
On this day, congratulate the Heavenly Mother that she has 
been chosen as the beloved Daughter of the Father, as the 
Virgin-Mother of the Son, as the elect Spouse of the Holy 
Spirit. Thank the most Holy Trinity for having endowed her 
with so many and great privileges, beginning with her Im- 
maculate Conception. On this day pray the rosary with special 
devotion, for the “Hail Mary” is the salutation which most 
delights the Heart of the Mother of God. If you assist at 
Mass and receive Holy Communion on Saturday, do so in 
honor of the Blessed Virgin; give an alms in her honor on 
Saturday, and sometimes have a Holy Mass offered in thanks- 
giving for the privileges bestowed upon the Heavenly Mother. 

















His Holiness, Pope Pius XI 








We are in possession of an exceptionally beautiful 
picture of the Holy Father. His Holiness looks so lifelike, 
so pleasing and so fatherly, that everyone who sees this 
picture exclaims: “It is grand! I must have this picture!” 
The above cut shows but faintly the beauty of the orig- 
inal, which is 16x22 inches, and unique in its kind. We 
will give this much-admired picture during the year 1923, 
to all who secure two new subscriptions for “Tabernacle 
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and Purgatory.” Anyone, however, who cannot send two 
at the same time, may still obtain the picture. The second 
subscription may be sent at some convenient time during 
the year. This rare picture of the Holy Father is in itself 
of greater value than the subscription price of the magazine. 

Dear Reader, help us during this year to circulate our 
periodical. How much good is effected through its many 
edifying and instructive articles! Numberless priests, re- 
ligious and pious faithful are already subscribers; but we 
must have many more. 

Many souls who read our magazine have been fired 
with new zeal. Many have been converted from a life 
of sin and indifference to a life of piety and Christian 
virtue. Others have become daily communicants. If 
then, dear Reader, you work for the dissemination of our 
monthly magazine, you are a real apostle, and will re- 
ceive the generous reward promised to an apostle by 
the loving Heart of Jesus. But you must have courage 
and enthusiasm, then God will give His blessing, and 
success is assured. (See other premiums on first page of this issue.) 





THE BURNING CANDLE, A SILENT PETITION 

The mere thought of the true and real Presence of our Divine Savior in 
the Holy Eucharist fills every faithful heart with love and confidence. How 
gladly would pious Christians hasten to the merciful Savior-Heart in the Blessed 
Sacrament, to adore their God and to present some pressing need. But alas! 
great distance from the house of God, daily cares and toils prevent many from 
visiting the Most Blessed Sacrament on week days. But, at least, in spirit they 
unite themselves with those happy religious who can keep the perpetual ado- 
ration day and night. 

In our Adoration Chapel the Most Blessed Sacrament is solemnly exposed 
day and night. How beautiful is the custom of the faithful to have wax candles 
burned before the Most Blessed Sacrament, as an expression of their faith and 
love, and as a silent petition to beg help for some special intention. 

For an alms of 50 cents, a large wax candle will be burned one whole day 
and one whole night upon the altar of our Adoration Chapel before the Most 
Blessed Sacrament exposed; for $3.50, one whole week; for $12.00, one month. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri. 
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The Lamp of the Moor 


IN THE HOUSE of Octavius Monaco d’Aragona, a wealthy 
nobleman of Naples, were two slaves whom the nobleman, 
according to the custom in those days, (1646) had purchased 
at the slave market. Both were Mohammedans and refused 
to hear anything of the Christian religion. Octavius had pur- 
chased them principally with the intention to make of them, 
through God’s holy grace, pious and faithful Christians. 

He was a kind master toward them, and daily paid them 
small wages for their services in his house and garden. How- 
ever, to all the gentle persuasions of their master, to forsake 
the errors of Mohammedanism and to accept the truths of 
Christianity, they offered persistent and most stubborn resist- 
ance. In other respects the two slaves were as unlike as day 
and night, with regard to their body as well as to their soul. 
The one, Abel, was a negro, awkward, dull and very slow 
of comprehension. The other, Mustapha, was an Arab, quick, 
talented and intelligent. Hence he had great influence over 
his fellow slave and sought, by every possible means, to strength- 
en Abel’s aversion for the Christian religion. 

“No,” he would say to Abel, “never shall we renounce 
our religion and our prophet Mohammed! Never shall we 
give ear to the persuasions of these Christians, who blaspheme 
our great and holy prophet!” 

“No, never!” affirmed Abel, “I would rather let myself be 
chopped to pieces.” 

“But,” continued Mustapha, “what business have you with 
that statue in the garden ?—I mean the statue of that woman, 
called Mary, whom the Christians call the Mother of God? 
For the space of two years, since we have been in this house, 
you have not let a day pass without burning a lamp before 
her. That is not becoming to a good Mohammedan.” 

“Yes, yes, I know,” replied Abel, as, quite embarrassed, he 
scratched his head of thick curly hair. 

“And instead of saving your meager pittance, as I do, that 
I may once purchase my liberty, you squander it to buy oil 
for your lamp before that image. What is there about that 
woman that attracts you?” 

“Well,” said Abel, “I don’t know myself. Two years ago, 
when we came to this palace from the market where our 
master had bought us from the slave-dealer, my heart was 
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heavy and sad. I thought: ‘Why must I be a miserable slave? 
why not free like other people?’ 


The Lady Looked Gently upon Me . 


“I came into the garden. When I had advanced a few 
steps I unexpectedly saw this statue before me. Oh, the Lady 
looked so gently upon me, as my mother did years ago. My 
heart burned within me; involuntarily I sank upon my knees 
and exclaimed, ‘I am thy slave!’ Suddenly all sadness vanished; 
my heart felt comforted.” 

“O you simpleton!” taunted Mustapha. 

“Very well, just laugh at me. But do you know — from 
that moment there is something in my heart, I know not 
what — but I must love this amiable Lady. I must serve her. 
I can scarcely turn my eyes from her countenance. At first 
I did not know how to show her my love. Then I noticed how 
the Christians in this city burn lamps before images, and there- 
fore, I too, commenced to burn a lamp before my image.” 

“Yes, yes, and thereby throw away your hard earned wages.” 

“Be careful what you say,” cried Abel in an angry voice, 
and threateningly looked at his fellow slave with glaring eyes. 
“The money I spend for my mistress is not thrown in the 
mire; a voice here in my heart tells me that this noble Lady 
finds pleasure in my lamp, and that, some day, she will give 
me something very good and beautiful.” 

“But, Abel,” insisted Mustapha, “don’t you know that our 
religion strictly forbids the veneration of such idols?” 

“Now that’s enough!” bellowed the negro, and shook his 
mighty fists; “if you call my statue an idol again, I'll wring 
your neck off, as sure as my name is Abel! And I shall light 
my lamp before my statue even though I must pay out my 
last coin!” 

“Aye, aye!” appeased Mustapha, let your lamp burn, if 
only you don’t become a Christian; that is what I always fear.” 

“I, a Christian!” laughed Abel; “what an idea, Mustapha. 
I'll become a Christian no more than you. And even if you 
should become one, I would sooner starve than turn Christian. 
Abel a Christian! Ha! ha! ha!” again laughed the negro. 

The Moor’s conduct in regard to the lamp, naturally did 
not escape the observation of the master. He called the slave 
to give an account, as Mustapha had done, of his intention in 
burning the lamp before the image of the Blessed Virgin with 
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such zeal and punctuality. But as to his fellow slave, Abel 
could not give a satisfactory answer to his master. He simply 
could not do otherwise, he said, and to him she seemed the 
most amiable Lady in the whole wide world, and that for his 
little service she would surely bestow her aid and protection. 
To be continued. 
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True Happiness 





Who has not heard of Paderewski, the world-famed pian- 
ist? He has money in abundance, and his renown is equal 
to his wealth. According to human views, should he not be 
exceedingly happy? But such is not the case. “No doubt, 
you are a happy man,” an admirer once remarked to Paderewski. 

“Ah,” answered the musician sadly, “you forget that my 
wife died a few years ago, and that my only child, all I have 
in the world, is an incurable cripple. All my wealth and all 
my renown can do nothing for my child. Whilst the public 
is applauding my musical genius, my thoughts are with my child, 
and I feel the emptiness of worldly fame and the vanity of 
earthly joys.” 

Health is a greater blessing than riches. Contentment and 
peace in the family are, indeed, precious treasures. A good 
Christian wife and docile children gladden the heart of the 
husband. Virtue and fear of God give peace to the soul. To 
be a Catholic is an inexpressible happiness, but to serve God 
and to love Him with one’s heart and soul and powers is grace 
above grace, the source of all happiness in this world and in 
the world to come. 

ODODOSO6E86 


Tributes to the Catechism 





The famous — or infamous — Diderot, who in the latter 
part of the eighteenth century, displayed such furious hatred 
of religion, in reality esteemed it, and could not refrain at times 
from glorifying it. This is clear from an incident related by 
M. Bauzee, of the French Academy, who wrote: 

“One day I went to M. Diderot’s home to chat with him 
about certain articles that he wished me to contribute to the 
Encyclopedia. Entering his study without ceremony, I found 
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him teaching the Catechism to his daughter. Having dismissed 
the child at the end of the lesson, he laughed at my surprise. 
“Why, after all,’ he said, ‘what better foundation can I give 
to my daughter’s education in order to make her what she 
should be — a respectful and dutiful daughter, and, later on, a 
worthy wife and good mother? Is there, at bottom — since 
we are forced to acknowledge it,— any morality to compare 
with that inculcated by religion, — any that reposes on such 
powerful motives?’ ” 

A similar tribute was paid by that arch-infidel Voltaire 
himself. A lawyer of Besancon introducing his son to the 
Philosopher of Ferney, assured him that the young man had 
read all his works. “You would have done better,” replied 
Voltaire, “if you had taught him the Catechism!” 


efeoDosets 


Touching Words of Thanks and Appreciation 





The eminent writer and truly noble prelate, Bishop von Keppler, 
in his Lenten pastoral for 1923, gives expression of his gratitude 
towards the American benefactors in these touching words : 


God’s blessing up 2n our brothers and sisters in America, 
who place their honor in meeting the excess of our suffering with 
an excess of charity. Against each swelling wave in prices, they 
send a corresponding wave, yea, a warm gulf stream of compas- 
sion and charity! All honor tothem! They are the true con- 
querors. They will go forth from this world-wide cataclysm 
rich in celestial goods, decked with most honorable fame. History 
will once record many sad tales, much that will bring shame and 
confusion, much that is disgraceful and so low and vulgar that, 
according to the words of the prophet, “the moon shall blush, 
and the sun shall be ashamed (Is. xxiv. 23). Butit will also have 
to record much that is noble and edifying: a benevolence and a 
generosity without parallel, feats of Christian charity, such as 
the world-wide relief activities of the Holy Father, and the inex- 
haustible, joyful charity of our brothers and sisters in America. 

Cardinal Faulhaber depicts in heart-rending terms the appalling 
distress in which Germany languishes at present. He writes : — 

“Indescribable are the misery and distress of the German 
nation. Millions of innocent and defenseless children, of women, 
sick and aged are plunged into untold misery. Hundreds of thou- 
sands have not even a crust of bread to appease their hunger, not 
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the poorest scrap of linen or flannel to cover themselves, no wood, 
no coal to warm themselves. The need has risen to such a pitch 
that many cannot even procure a shroud or coffin to bury their dead. 
They borrow a coffin wherein to carry the deceased to the grave, 
then take out the corpse which has been previously wrapped in 
paper, and lay it into the grave. Such need is unprecedented in 
the world. Millions of our men and women have not even warm 
soup to appease their hunger, not a piece of wood to warm their 
shivering limbs. 

The cost of living in Germany is now 6,000 times higher 
than before the war. Manufactured articles are now 8,000 
times higher in price, and imported goods and provisions, 
11,000 times more expensive than in pre-war times. Priests 
of Germany and Austria, venerable and holy men, who reflect 
credit on their sacred calling, prominent in learning, entreat 
us with uplifted hands, not to desist in our work of mercy, 
but to continue to help them until the most pressing need 
and greatest distress have passed. 

Therefore, we, too, implore our dear friends most earnestly 
for these good priests, both secular and religious. The Mass 
stipends are the substantial help to them. It is unnecessary 
to state with what devotion and sentiments of gratitude these 
sorely tried priests will offer the Holy Sacrifice. Let us help 
them! Let us have many Holy Masses said in honor of the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, in honor of the Blessed Virgin, for the 
consolation of the poor souls, and let us not forget to have 
some offered for ourselves to obtain a happy hour of death, 
or for our special intention. The God of Mercy will hear 
our petition because we are merciful. 


The Archbishop of Freiburg 





Ple LIF 5% 


Reverend and dear Father, 

From my heart I thank you for your 
letter of the 4th of this month, and the checks which I received 
today. I will arrange all according to directions. The most 
beautiful tribute to the American benefactors, are the tears of joy 
and gratitude shed by the recipients when the alms was given 
to them. I am all the more grateful for your alms because now 
the prices have reached an unattainable height. People are asking 
each other how this willend. The clergy are in deepest distress, 
because our income depends on the good will of the faithful, who 
themselves suffer extreme want. 
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Everywhere is the most bitter poverty. It has happened that 
persons who have known better days, but whose savings would 
no longer meet their needs, have taken their own life. Recent 
papers stated some five to six hundred such cases. Is that not 
exceedingly sad! I send my blessing to you and to all our 
donors. Again thanking you and the dear benefactors, I am 

Yours most devotedly, 
* Carl Fritz, Archbishop 


The Bishop of Mainz 
Dear Rev. Father Lukas, 

Yesterday I received your esteemed letter, doubly 
rich in contents. I thank you from my heart, first for the words of sym- 
pathy, and then for the donations: 140 Mass intentions, $260 for new 
scholarships, and $200 as additional payments on former scholarships. | 
have restricted my household and personal needs to the barest necessities, 
so that I can truly say, I do not ask a greater restriction from any of my 
priests. And I must economize thus, because what I receive above the 
bishop’s income, | need to defray the traveling expenses which are now 
much higher than formerly, and the other expenses connected with my 
office. In my prayers and at the altar I gladly remember you and the dear 
souls who provide you with the means to aid us, and daily I send to you 
all, my blessing across the sea. 

It is not easy to describe our present situation. There are very many 
who suffer hunger and cold. The poor nuns, the little children, the day 
laborers, the aged and widows — oh, itis heartrending! Among other places, 
I also visited Odenwald last year. I had sent scarcely any American Mass 
stipends to the priests living there. It being a farming region, I thought 
these priests can, at least, get something toeat. But! saw that they, too, 
were in sore need, and with each I left a few Mass stipends. I requested 
them to write after the Holy Masses had been said. There came letters of 
thanks such as | had seldom read. For instance: ‘‘Your Lordship: How 
can I thank you! Without these intentions I would not have had anything 
wherewith to buy potatoes and coal for the winter.’’ Other letters were 
similar. Our institutions are heavily in debt and greatly oppressed. What 
is threatening now, is want of labor, which is already making itself felt on 
asmall score. Usury, as itis practiced here by unscrupulous dealers, cries 
to heaven for vengeance. One may readily comprehend, but also deplore, 
that, in the present situation, persons who are not sincerely religious, are 
drawn daily more and more into moral stupidity. God wields the scourge 
over us, utinam omnes convertantur et vivant. 

May the Mother of Mercy give us strength, that our love may ever be 
greater than our distress. ‘‘Misericordia no&tra, vita no&tra, spes no&tra 
Christus eSt — Christ is our mercy, our life, and our hope.’’ May the Lord 
bless all our benefactors most abundantly, also you, my dear Father Lukas. 
Oh, may He grant you all His peace, and recompense your charity with 
eternal happiness! In sincere love and friendship I remain 

Your gratefully devoted, 
Ludwig Maria, Bishop 
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Fulda, Feb. 1, 1923. 
Gratefully revered Father Lukas, 

I long to write to you again, Rev. Father. In the first 
place, it is the feeling of most tender gratitude toward you and all the benefactors. 
The more we are pressed by want, the more do we esteem the theology scholar- 
ships of our friends in distant America. The prices are now at such a pitch, that 
not one of our candidates for the priesthood could study further, were it not for 
your Reverence and the dear benefactors in the United States. As thanks, I offer 
up the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass for you and all the benefactors whenever I can. 
Our students pray much and fervently for their benefactors, and offer their daily 
Holy Communion for them. Prayer and the Holy Sacrifice are our thank-offer- 
ings, not according to German, but according to heavenly currency. 

For five or six aspirants to the priesthood, of very poor families, I entreat 
most earnestly. Oh, help, with your generous friends, help us on! We will suffer 
want and patiently bear these bitter times if only help will come to us in the end. 
Yesterday a good, pious candidate for the priesthood was taken home by his 
parents, because we had no scholarship for him. That pains one’s inmost soul. 
Terrible is the poverty and want. May the good God give us fortitude to bear all 
with patience and resignation to His holy will. 

Wishing you, the good sisters, and all the dear benefactors God’s choicest 
graces, I remain 

Your most grateful, 
G. Trageser, Director of the Episcopal College at Fulda 


Trier, Feb. 2, 1923. 
Dear Rev. Father Lukas, 

How the Lord will once reward you and our generous 
donors, who have made the practice of mercy the main part of their pro- 
gram! That is in very deed acting upon the words of our Blessed Savior : 
**Make to yourselves friends of the mammon of iniquity, that when you 
shall fail they may receive you into everlasting dwellings.’’ For you and 
our generous benefactors | have assigned a permanent place in my ‘‘Me- 
mento’’ at Holy Mass. Our dear departed Bishop Korum will bless you 
all from his place in heaven. 

You are right in your wish that the days of tribulation may be shortened 
for us. At present, conditions are most bitter. Might and force are in 
power. I am of the opinion that we shall still have to pass through a deep 
vale of bitterness before the morning dawn of better times. 

Once more my heartiest thanks for all. It is true, I sink ever deeper 
in debt with you, but to be a debtor to such a good priestly friend is an 
honor and privilege. . Your gratefully devoted, 





Seminary Director } page 


Need Which Now Reigns in All the Convents 
Almost Breaks One’s Heart 

Enormous is the raise in prices on food, clothing and fuel in 
Germany. The cruel need which now reigns in all convents 
almost breaks one’s heart. The three months of April, May and 
June of this year will be especially hard on account of the invasion in 
the Ruhr district, and lack of work. Last year only half a crop could 
be harvested, consequently, the necessary food products‘must be im- 
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ported from foreign countries at enormous prices. The poor nuns who 
live only for God in retirement from the world, suffer the most cruel 
need. Letters similar to the following are received almost daily. 
The prioress of the Benedictines of Perpetual Adoration in Kreitz-Neuss, writes: 
Rev. and dear Father Lukas, wv 
How shall I find words to express to you, Rev. Father, 
our inmost, heartfelt thanks, for the exceedingly great benefit you have bestowed 
upon us, by sending us two hundred dollars in American currency! The sisters 
who were present with me in the room when the letter arrived, immediately 
fell upon their knees and prayed the “Glory be to the Father,” many times, in 
order to thank God first. But to you also, Rev. Father, we express our deepfelt 
gratitude. We offered Holy Communion in a body for you and all the dear 
benefactors, and daily remember our generous friends in our poor prayers. 

What a great reward the good God must have in store for all the noble 
benefactors who have helped us so often! Did we not have the charitable, 
sympathetic Father Lukas, we should all have been “drowned” long ago. Now 
we are, at least for a time, safe again. God’s paternal hand always saves us 
from destruction. We have the feeling that the convent is like the ark of Noe 
on the waters of the deluge. The good God guides the ark, and we trust the 
future to Him. The situation in which we now live is terrible! All of Rheinland 
and the country on the Ruhr overflows with soldiery who force contributions 
from the inhabitants greater than during the war. The consequence is, that 
provisions become shorter day by day, and through the depreciation of our 
currency, prices quickly rise. 

The prices are incredible. A yard of black goods, such as we use for in- 
vestment, costs almost 40,000 mark; a habit 150,000, and then we must still 
have lining, thread, etc. The old clothes of the sisters are patched and pasted 
and glued. We have many aged and sickly sisters. However, we still keep up 
the Perpetual Adoration day and night, but not without great sacrifices. We 
cannot receive new members because, even with the strictest economy, it is all 
we can do to support the members we now have. 

Our convent is situated far from any town. Hence, we are to a great ex- 
tent cut off from the benefactions of charitable people, and must find ways and 
means to earna little. Weask your prayers especially for our sick sisters, that 
God may give them patience to bear their infirmity caused by tuberculosis and 
under-nourishment, with resignation to His holy will, until He deigns to call 
them to a better life. Oh, how those dear sisters long for heaven! We cannot 
even warm our unprotected house. 

Once more we ask you, kind Father, to accept our heartfelt thanks, and be 
assured that we will not forget you and the dear benefactors before the taber- 
nacle. Wishing you a joyous Eastertide, I remain, in the love of the Sacred 


Heart of Jesus, 
Your gratefully devoted, 


Sr. M. Magdalena, Prioress. 


Carmel St. Joseph, Selo, Feb. 22, 1923. 
Dear Rev. Father Lukas, 
For your kind, fatherly letter of the 18th of January, and 


the inclosed gift of one hundred dollars which, to our great delight and consolation, 
we received yesterday, we thank your Reverence and all our dear, dear benefactors, 
from the depths of our hearts. Good St. Joseph sent us this help again just on 
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Wednesday, and exactly at the right time. We were again in sore need and had 
also suffered great loss by an epidemic among the cattle. By the generous gift you 
sent, we shall be enabled to buy another cow and the necessary feed. I assure 
you that after God, we owe it to your and our benefactors’ charity, that we are still 
living together in our dear little convent. Without this substantial aid, our poor 
Carmel at Selo could not possibly have continued to exist. Oh, what anxiety these 
fears have already occasioned me! 

Yes, we pray fervently and offer many sacrifices for you and our kind friends 
in America. For, do we not owe to you our greatest happiness on earth — our 
abiding in our dear, quiet Carmel? May our Divine Savior from His silent taber- 
nacle pour out in richest measure His graces and blessings upon our good, kind 
Father Lukas and all our charitable benefactors; and may he grant you all a blessed 


Easter. 
With this sincere wish, and a hearty, millionfold ‘“‘God reward you,” I will 


close and remain in deepest reverence and respect, 
Yours most gratefully, 


Sr. Josepha Theresia 
Dear Rev. Father Lukas, 


We received your charitable alms. It was doubly precious 
and welcome in these sad times of extreme want. With deeply affected hearts we 
express to you and our merciful benefactors our sincerest thanks. What would 
we poor Benedictines do without this help! Ob, do not forsake us before the 
worst time is over! Gladly do we work day and night, as far as our strength 
allows, to earn a little. 

“Lately our Rt. Rev. Bishop informed us, that soon each host would cost a 
mark, which would, alas, greatly decrease the number of Holy Communions. It 
was encouraging to see the faithful approach the Holy Table so frequently; and 
now, how sad if, on account of the high price of good flour, the sufficient number 
of hosts cannot be procured.” — Thus writes a prioress of the Benedictine Sisters 
of Perpetual Adoration in North Germany. 

A superioress in Fulda writes: — “Our convent is actually on the verge of dis- 
solution — it has debts amounting to ten million mark! For two hundred years 
we have conducted the academies for girls in this city of St. Boniface. Were it 
not deplorable if now we should be dissolved, and all should fall into the hands 
of the Protestants, as is secretly planned by our enemies? Therefore, I address 
my petition to your Reverence, a pleading petition for help. Help us for the love 
of the Sacred Heart, we implore you! Our Rt. Rev. Bishop is making a novena 
with us to the Sacred Heart, that we may obtain aid, especially from America. 
For all your trouble accept our grateful thanks. 

Humbly and resignedly yours, 
Sister Dionysia, Superioress 
————_—___—_ © o—________ 
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Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children 


Many children consider church-going a penance because they do 
not havea simple, interesting prayer-book. Here we present td God’s 
little ones an ideal prayer-book in which children learn to speak to 
God in their own childish language as they speak to a dear and most 
loving friend. Every page brings out the twofold aim: simplicity of 
thought, and love and reverence toward the Most Blessed Sacrament. 


Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children is printed in clear, 
large type on the best of paper. It contains sixteen appropiate 
pictures and two Mass devotions. The first gives a simple, clear ex- 
planation of each part of Holy Mass, the second is a Communion 
Mass. Besides the usual prayers, there are eight visits to the Most 
Blessed Sacrament in which the child speaks with loving simplicity 
to our Divine Savior. 

Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children pleases, and inspires 
devotion, not only in the hearts of His little ones, but also the grown 
up and father and mother are attracted by this little book. 


Durable cover. Price 20 cents. 
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Rosaries 
Length 11 inches Steel beads, steel chain 0.25 
” 14 ” Steel beads, steel chain, for young people 0.35 
”» 16 ” White beads, Agate Pearl, metal chain 0.50 
Rosaries for Daily Use 
Length 14-in. Small beads; 25 cts. each; per dozen 2.00 
- 16-in. Medium size; 35 cents each; per dozen 3-00 
” 17-in. Large beads, 40 cts. each; per dozen 3-75 


Small beads, nickel-bound cross, 50 cents each 
\ Extra strong, large oval beads, nickel-bound cross, 60 cts. each 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Published monthly in English and in German under the direction of Rev. P. Lukas 
O.S.B., at the Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri. 
Subscription Price, per year $1.00 
For Canada, Ireland and England 1.50 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office at Clyde, 
Missouri, under the A& of Congress of March 3, 1879. Acceptance for mail- 
ing at special rate of poStage provided for in section 1103, A& of O&ober 3, 
1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 





mind 


d 
| 
: 
/ 





The Blessed Virgin Library — 70 cents 


The Rosary, My Treasure 
An infallible means of obtaining heaven. — Mary, Our Mother 
The power of this devotion. — Beauty of 


Catholics have a true, a tender, a compas- 
the Rosary prayers. — Reflections on the sionate Mother ry the Blessed Virgin. She 
‘ “ : ; is the Cause of their joy.” You will fly 
mysteries. A nun: We find this booklet ‘ F 
vate | Pe to her with greater confidence if you read 
a real treasure and hope it will help to : 
‘ ‘ pn how she is: — our ladder to heaven, our 
increase the devotion to the rosary. ; , a ae ‘ 
x advocate and consolation in life and in 
Devotion to Mary > death. 
Advantages of veneration of the Holy Vir- 
. . Under Mary’s Mantle 


gin; in what devotion to Mary consists; oo 
ihe powerful patronage of Mary — Under 


the Immaculate Conception. A friend: : ; . 
“*Please forward me fifty copies... Thank Mary’s mantle in childhood; how to con- 


the dear devoted author who got this book- , secrate children to the Blessed Virgin. — 
let out.” Under Mary’s mantle in the trials of life; 


. ‘ " in our last hour. Striking examples of 
De Montfort’s Devotion to Mary _ ai how Siereaatente tte poe P 


Treatise on true devotion to Mary. Why ey Above beshlets 10 cents cach 
we should go to Jesus through Mary. Essen- 
tial points of true devotion. Acts of ie 
consecration to Mary. Devotion to the Mother of Sorrows 
Communion Devotions in The inexpressible sufferings of the Queen 
Mary, Mother of God Union with Mary of Martyrs. Promises of our Lord to those 


Deals of the sanctity and dignity of who venerate the dolors of His Mother 
Mary as Mother of God; the mystery of A choice collection of pray- Reflections and prayers. ' 


the Incarnation. To read this booklet and ers for Holy Communion Mines Reuben B ciate enh 

in return not to love and esteem Mary is and a Mass devotion in the 

well-nigh impossible. spirit of Bl. Grignon de Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration 
Above booklets 10 cents each Montfort. 5 cents each Clyde, Missouri 








